“That mos" heantiful |1 hsh word!  The

COmes
Madame Challiner to represent Les Convenences
what vou eall M

1 hi 1'j-’|"‘l!:‘l‘*".
know, my fri

Grandy”  He howed politely to
“*Whom do they

‘I i= iwportance that 1

S eprese Iative

shall know them at one Wihom do l'hl'_\ know,
whom, too, 1 know “ALS say Grosgean, ‘there is
les Il.i 1 La e, andd there is the de Mailles of St
Goerman, and vre s also the Monsienr Loomis, who
i devote to TR L 1 Madame |‘||:I‘Ii"|ll. with
the halr « =

Mrs. Challoner ited o turmed searlet, My,

i land under eover
of the tabl DéGol comtinued his whieh
he now addressed exelusively to Yolande,
“oHa! sav L Monsiear Ben jamin Loomis
excellent! My friend, von have*save me!
il Mademiselle,
heart torever?
1 Heve 1 am!™
It Y cilintide, who now

narrative,

vood!
He shall
who has

| o to

ohdert

with one glanee ecaptared

<tarted and colored, hat

she did I sy dhisplensed Her eves flashed to the
spenker’s tense, earnest tace, and their message was
it lea OO o Lerest
“Yon H prermint, ther oo that 1 pay my, what
veall snddresses™ to the voung Lady, ehere Madame !
1] . 1 ol el Liere has told aon that 1
i ' | ! ' [ as vour fortunes in

Lemist, ol

of the first inventors of Franee. 1, too, am an i

entor.  Lam already docord,” he proudly thumbed a
little scarlet hutton i the l.||-l'1 of s eoat "‘\I.‘
people ave honorable people, and 1 am myself, ‘pas
wal® = some hov,” as von would say in vour idiom,

.\[.1-:;!)-4 u!:.-_ .\..1 \\JI, l"l"!""
how §s 1t youn say i

‘ofl the hat !
myvself.” He smitled acan

my speaking so
Pat 1 cannot help
his magnetie smile,

“M DEJOL is all he says e is"* Mr, Loomis en
AVA.  dorsed, “and that's going some, as yon may
Lave notieed, Aud

have got vour

now, my good Jeanne, that yon
3!1-|-"‘-.l1 ol Nor heart before the
let's have dinner.”

With any other «

4 1
have sped

voes by i,

SO
wrtette sueh a beginning would
Wit not so with Déjol.  To
Mrs., Challoner, the openness of the attack was a
reassuring novelty Yolande for a moment was
eredd, but as her extraordinary
v refer to his intentions, and

I to the task of being entertaining, she
vegained ber cotmposure and found herself drawn 1o
b by thee sl cor and eharm of his [ I"-'IIHIIH_\
Dol talked withily, Lis odd nse of slang phrases,
v, andd his total lael
of vauity left him free to langh at himselt with unat
focted Leartiness,  Dinner over, he summarily tool

d a restraint,

somew hiat
did not a

devoted hims

OV T oy

1
cav el

Lahorionsly aequired, was amusi

clinge of the party

“My antomobile s waiting.” he announeed, 1
IS HOW 1Y evening We will ran out to Enghein
W will see the threworks and look at the fools who
prhay baeearat n!

The ear was a huge Pullman affair, lavish in every
detail two men on the box, robes of i'tl'-|l.\ furs,
fitting= of “vermell” and upholsterings ot old bro-
cade,  They spedd on enshioned springs, swaying gen
||_\ where other velineles Il|n|u-|| and _in]lc'll.
devotedly toward the beautitul Awerican,
ned his intimate ehat. What did she like?
Travel or chatean lite?  What was her favorite eolor,
and what the flower she |r!l'l'¢'I|1‘i|.' .\I\cl did she
like dogs wlint 1:1':ll ol I| £ 1 \\'.‘l- she |'III nl of
Y And HL'II she like to sit ujp late?

Mes, Challoner wonld have hroken up the tete-a-
tete, but Capid had a powerful ally in the big man
with the suapping black eves and the rumbling voice,
I, as the astute ehiet of ||-1r-|- had stated, he was
“devote to Mme. Challoner™ he was eertainly doing
in his power to live up to the repatation,

1
ether they sat sipping ¢ham
verlookinge the hittle lake of
i the tense groups of came

Oy the return jonrney they were
t, o tritle weary,

bending

he conti

|
at et es

evervthin

wrtette wis 1

v separated, vel it res

..:‘\'u'-_\.l.:

nee om the terenees o
Finghiem, or stood el
sters at the tables,
all somewhat siler

The indenitable Dol had very |!Lli|<I5\ ssessid]
Litsel! of Yolande's hand, she strageled a mo
ment, aud then rvelaxed her fingers to his }n;||l\

There was nothine torward even about that forwared

action; it was as carnest and open as his hiandsome

Somehow she found the contaet

face and K eves,

very sweel, very soothine She realized that she
vas tired ;s that the vounge Goth beside Ler seemed a
tower of streneth and proteetion, She elosed he

eves with a little sich
thew awain the motor was rolling
of Pari

ol eantent, When \]n'n[lt'ln'wl

over the pavements
They were nearinge their destination,

Suddenly she gasped.  Her glanee had fallen npon
an immense poster sign, illnminated by a row of eleetrie
bulbs,  An advertisement that placarded Franee from
end to end, as familiar as the Gold Dust
Ploehe Snow of her home advertising, It
the lower halt’ of o wan's face, a bearded face with
stiling lips that disclosed glistening and perfeet teeth
moa cordial smile, and beside it, o hage letters,
“Pandre Demtifrice D jol!”

The sight electrified Yolande, She sat up abraptly,

“Déjol!™ she eried.
poster we

Twins, or
featured

“Look! OFf conrse it was the
recognized,  OLh!™  The oli! was a ery of
consternation.  But Déjol did not so anterpret i,
“Yos," hie sail gleetully,
father's ehiemieal diseoveries
laire 07 jul is all my own'!
“I told vou we I
hastened to sav,

“As von see, one of my

Bat the Towigque Capu

manutactured powder,” Loomis

There was an ominous stlenee i
wheels,
“What is wrong? What is

amired with naive distress as 11

the httle palace on

the matter?” Déjol in-
ear drew upr m tront

“Have | offend

exdlmmed Loon

ol the |n.h[1< franee,
-.\ T _Hl"

is, grasping the sitna-

He produced an illuminated parchment, in
the semblance of a tree

tione 1 gness Miss Yolande doesn’t like to think of
sour face plastered all over Parvis, It does make it
=ort of common, I suppose,”
“Oh,” their host beamed,
I nnderstand!  You see,” he added pathetieally, 1
have no —what yon eall *women folks” in yonr idiom
whaose feeling | must consider: but that will he all
right in the morning, vou shall see—Ron soir; and a
thousand thanks for vour kind eompany.” e ja
min Loomis turned an anxions inguiring glanee on the
little chaperone, clearly he was ealling for help.— His
despaiving 8, 0, 8, veceived no comforting veply —
her face was enigmatie — he sighed — he had hoped
- just a little hope — that Mrs. Challoner was relent-

mng

“Is that it?  Of conrse!

\\'ilh “'",i"] he ‘-ill”'\' went out ito the Iliullt. as the
ladies entered and disappeared in the elevator.  In
the salon of their snite the two women
uther,

“Tauth |»-n\\n]-‘t"" was) el Mes, Challoner, “Whoever
wonld have thongeht ! OFf conrse, vour mother, my
dear, won't care for von to keep up the acguaintance.”

“Hair tonie! added Yolande inoa treagi \\'.‘i\]ll‘l'.
“Bt, oh, T do like him,” she murmmreed under her
hreath,

\llsl'llil’!’

faced each

bronght a huge basket  of  Ameriean
“' ;|Hlil'-. .‘|!||| Harsll 1!1'|-||-i1|‘|l it \u]:n'niv.-—' \]llif}t‘ a
miniature Pomervanian puppy with a gold collar. An
avalanche of flowers for Mres, Challoner bore a note in
the impressive serawl of Benjamin Loomis:

Naow, don't bogule over toath ,mu'rf: r;il's goad

powder,  Let the Loy have a chanee, He's a

aood hoy — and, say 'm not bad myself —

thinl: it over,

Lamnmeheon

clean shaven

tinfe ad the limonsine hroneht DéGol,

'
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“Ha,"” he eried, showing all the well-known, impee
cable teeth in a happy smile, *yon see, now 1 am not
knowin by ze powder no mor You like me so
Aud 1|.(_\ did hike him. Cleaneut lijis nud strong,
well-set jaws gave him an aristoeratic air that had
been wanting hetore,

“1 have been thinkineg” he |-l‘|‘ ved at onee into
the subject next his heart, * “the night.' as vonr say
e goes, ‘earries the consul 1= 1t not .,.-' I h
thought perhaps the tooth paste will trouble Made-
moiselle’s mother,  Well, that will be all right I
fix. Déjol is good tor dent riee, bhut i 1s no name
tor Mademoiselle Yaolande

svou will want m

Parvtiaitient! and
vestors, It isa wans soan the coun

tey demoeratie,  That was what make N ipoleon pop

ular he mwake washwormen duehesses, he make the
vamin Marechals of Franee, all 1
tors tomorrow,”

In vain Mrs, gnity, in

varn she strove to explain that “they veally must not.”

ght., 1 have anees
Challoner summnoned her di

Déjol was no move to be withstood than o delighttal,
friendly young to Wihile 1
mvitations and retfused s
whisked them off 1o Chantilla
sty ther

dechined s

plans, I
I TREE they

His horse was

prrotlered
.;l“‘t"'l
were no “huts™ about i,

rumnnmg, & 1i |‘|' n..!d have 1o m-»;'r:- -?..\\n-- ol
WINnng
Fon the was the fatal dentifried Who econld

{ roe

vss Mademoiselle saw him,

think of sach humble necessities
sus Antinmon
to the eourse, thn

the fave ot
" The bz car bronghit them whivling

ongh the lovely forest roads, with

ghimpses of the white

cnchanting
s murmuring water-ways, past the hidden soreery
of that fairy place, — “La mansion de Svlvie
ard of the Raee
1o @ stop in the club enclosure,

Yoland
to her that she
Goth; had been
come her Jover.  They talked ineessantly, selfishly,
personally, as lovers talk,

Mres. Challimer, in spite of the wrath to come, was
Ly pnotized into acquicscence,  The triendly tornado
had whirled her, too, off her feet,  She was giddily
carecring throngh a world of luxury and langhter,

“That is my horse,” Déjol exelaimed = wldenly, as
H1 !l".: :.’Hl'll' chestnnt was led from the |l.||ill"l'L‘
He is just the color of my Capilaire — hair returner

- w0 1 named lam 7 Mg, He will win, now wou
Mademoiselle are her you shall see.  For yon e
will go hike, what you eall, the slippery lightning.”

“Tonigue!™  The word hronght the
hack to earth with a Jult Phat Yolands
such trivialities, She would have qoatied the 1o e
as Olympian neetar, and poffed Ler face
dentilriee, She Liad hecome as uneons ons of 1meon-
gruities as Déjol himselt,

chatean seated by

. o

to the green sw Irack, where it eame

was inoa daze of It seemed
‘-\-n';:lu-li‘ll

er in play, betore he had be

happiness,
had alwavs known Ler

liis sist

Chaperone
wits hevond

with the

“Tonigue," she repeated, “what a beautiful, what a
wonderful eveature! 1 love him !

“He is yours, Mademoiselle " he ervied rapturonsly.
“Oh, it is a pleasure to give von that which you like.
And may 1 eall von Yolande ! For 1 eabled to vour
father last night, that 1 waontld bege yonr hand g g

“Oh, goodness eracions™" exelaimed M=, Chal-
loner, “Yolande! - what will your father say!"”

OLANDE paled and hesitated,  Evidently she
wished to S0y something, bat econld :11.1_‘ she
turned trightened, protesting eyes an Déjol,

“Don’t you think,” she ventured, “vou arve rather
- taking things tor cranted !

“Mais oui!" he exelaimed,
will say ‘No! twice like that —*NO!" ‘NO!"  Then
[ shall threaten to go away, to enlist, — to hunt
lions — or something and vou will eall me back and
say ‘Yes!  But why waste all the time? I am
furions with all the years I have not known you !"

Mrs, Challoner intervened,  “If vou please,” she
sabd deily, “until Mre, Folsome anthorizes vour ad
vanees, will yon Kindly speak of other subjects |
confess 1 am amazed Yo are Maon-
sieur 1ol

He was humhlid,

“A thonsand pardons!™
am sorey -— |

“Oh, I know, Yo

audacions,

he evied, 1 offend — 1
am abjeet, It is bheecanse I am me,
that I am se.  Mr, Loomis will tell you, T am not a
ladies" man. T am a havd-working wmventor, manu-
factirer. 1 do not take many things to heart, but
when ———"

“Well,” the iterrpted, “yon  will
ulease not take Miss Folsome to vour heart until you
bt what s all the cheering

chaperone

Are given permission
about !
]hzjnl
I had
~—nh, n-

Juomped,  “Mon Dien! Tt is the race!
Mon Inen! —what is that?  Ah,
Tonique!  (Continued on page 251)
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